May we take of the sacrament, all day long,
Of Thine own great love In the life of our home.

May we meet with Thee here,

May we know Thee here,

Be drawn very close to Thy side,

See revealed, in mysterious splendour,

Incarnate once more upon earth,

Thy life, Thy love, in our home this day.

Father, we pray Thee,

Give us grace for this highest and holiest task,

To build up a perfect home-life,

That shall give to Thyself, the Omnipotent God,

Power to create, through weak human lives,
Thine own perfection of love.

AT earliest dawn
As I stole on tip-toe past her bed*
With elaborate precautions not to wake her,
My little daughter lifted her head from her pillow.
Laughed aloud in delight as she saw me,
Then laid herself down once more to her sleep;

In that laughter

Heaven broke through on to earth,

Reality spake through the mists of our mortal delusion,

Spirit eternal took hold upon matter

And forced it to serve the ineffable ends;
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